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The following story, having reference to the before-men- 
tioned ruin, is folly accredited by many residing in the 
neighbourhood:— 

Some years since, a man who on Saturday night had 
■acrificed rather freely to Bacchus, found himself on Sun- 
day morning comfortably reclining on a heap of litter 
under the tower of the old abbey. After rubbing his eyes, 
and satisfying himself he was really awake, he began to 
bestir himself; but ft being still early, and not feeling 
quite recovered, the rising sun also shining gloriously on 
his bed of straw, he thought it better to have another 
doze, and accordingly again composed himself to rest. 
However, in a short time, casting his eyes about, he per- 
ceived a rat coming from a hole opposite, having a guinea 
in his mouth, which he carefully deposited in such a situa- 
tion as that the beams of the sun falling full upon it 
showed it off in all its pristine beauty. This process was 
repeated until he had arranged upwards of twenty before 
Paddy's astonished gaze. After contemplating his trea- 
sure with as much satisfaction as any other miser, he 
commenced removing them again ; but our hero, after 
one or two had disappeared, thinking, perhaps, he would 
never again Have such another golden opportunity, took 
the liberty, when the owner's back was turned, of sweep- 
ing the remainder into his hat, which he pressed most 
affectionately to his bosom, and ran for his life. But the 
rat, who did not wish to lose so simply the fruits of a long 
life of industry and toil, pursued the plunderer, and com- 
ing up with him, mounted on his back, and immediately 
fastened on his neck. Faddy, thus assailed, but unwilling 
to give up his prize, roared most lustily for assistance, 
which attracting the attention of some persons going to 
early service in a neighbouring chapel, they came to his 
relief, and delivered him from his enemy, who fell, like 
any other hero, gallantly defending his property. 

R.A, 



" THE SACRED HARP OF IRELAND." 

This little selection of sacred songs rendered into Irish 
verse,affords another proof of the anxiety evinced at thepre- 
sent moment, to meet the prejudices of our people in favour 
of their native language. The rendering, or translation is by 
different hands, under the direction or superintendence 
of Miss Alexander, of Ardbracan palace, county Meath. 
It is, indeed, gratifying to observe individuals, moving in 
the higher walks of life, sacrificing their ease and conve- 
nience, and devoting their wealth to such benevolent 
objects as those in which we have reason to know this 
amiable lady has been for years engaged. Her efforts in 
favour of the juvenile Deaf and Dumb have done much 
towards alleviating the condition of very many of that 
hopeless class of our fellow-beings ; and her present efforts 
to communicate instruction through a medium by which 
alone many in various parts of our island could receive it, 
deserves the highest commendation. Of the translations 
we confess ourselves incompetent to express more than 
a merely superficial opinion. The language used appears 
smooth and intelligible — though there are in some of the 
nieces occasional breaches of grammar, the nominative 
5>r instance in place of the genitive." This, however, 
was a fault to be expected in rendering English verse into 
Irish, as there exists a very great difference in the mode 
of expression in the one language from the idiom of the 
other; on the whole, we can recommend the little work 
to lovers of the Irish language— and as a specimen, select 
iisbop Heber's beautiful lines on the Death of a Friend, 
>f which we also subjoin the English, that all our readers 
may have an opportunity of judging of the correctness of 
the translation, which will be found to be nearly literal ; 
rhe expression in the first line — " Thou art gone to the 
grave" — alone being changed to what will be much better 
understood by the Irish peasantry—" Thou art laid in 
the grave." We should, perhaps, have mentioned, that 
she preface, by Miss Alexander, is in the Irish language ; 
and we give the lady the fullest credit for sincerity, when 



in the close of her address she says—" You will not doubt 
my word when I say, that I love my native country, and 
that I have a desire to do good for the people of Ire- 
land." 

'•'THOU ART GONE TO THE OBAT1!." 

'S4 rj'tuith tj4 Tjf r Jirne! 'r i)1 TJeun^Arn -do caoirjed* 
3rd bU4jT3fted'6 jr rnj^ic 4 oejc cjmcjoll -do -corntw 
<t>o ShUijujsteojri cvuro cum tjo j lj5e -co -6jneA"6 
'Sit TJHecr/n -6ujtj 'xa T>onc4TJ4T toqut) 4 51x4-64. 

'S4 tftwjtij tj4 tTr rlrjce ; t)5 f eicmro *f fe&roA, 
'S itf fjuo'ilTmTj -oo cttit>e4ci; 5C4itj-fltfcjo 4'n 

•0T40541I; 
216tj CTifaro 45 •ptmie<t6 16 -co 54b4jl dutrj rie4T'04, 
'So T/eii5 rejreAt) dig*© 346 ^64046 341) &4054I. 

S4i)'ti4jtrj v&rfr x)t]ve ! o"'rj3coiUin'WT3Ui4t4d , & 
$>© iTs-fGfw© U5, b'T:6)t>jn, ^4 on<5n -rnl ■oo v\i6fgif-, 
21ctj T3e4lTt4i5 at) Tolur <5 nc4ih 4jri -do vy-xact; 
S6 bjijcedl 4t) cjteiwjp 41? ympt] iju -oo ciuUjr- 

'S4 i)'ti4]rij c4 cf r jtrcel '-pri -oeunfttrt) no tAoneA-6, 
"C4 4))4 'ouj'G rfx-eA\i cojihrie, 'r Va tneoiurde 

5ft4r; 
'Se tw$ ir, 'x& 34I) tr, 'x& TJettnKT VAixeACA-d, 
'S4i)'eU5t)'j l)fU]l54«, (S-Fti4in4nSl4i)U)5*eo7itb4r. 

e. oc. 



TRANSLATION. 

"Thou art gone to the grave— but we will not deplore 

thee -. 
Tho* sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb, 
Thy Saviour has pass'd thro' its portals before thee, 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide thro' the gloom. 

" Thou art gone to the grave — we no longer behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee. 
And sinners may die, for the sinless has died. 

" Thou are gone to the grave — and its mansions forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lingered long ; 
But the mild rays of Paradise beamed on thy waking, 
And the sound which thou heardst was the Seraphim's 
song. 

« Thou art gone to the grave— but we will not deplore 

thee, 
Whose God was thy ransom, thy guardian, and guide: 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour has died." 

HzBER. 



' See No. 45, of the Collection. 



CAT-ALINE CONSPIRACY. 
It is a singular fact, that the inhabitants of a town not 
SO miles from- Dublin were all astonished one morning to 
find they were minus their cats. Not a feline animal, of 
any age or sex, was to be found. All the neighbours con- 
doled with each other, for a similar caf-astrophe had be- 
fallen the sage grimalkins of every house. In a few days, 
however, some few of the wanderers returned, bearing 
manifest traces of having been recently engaged in a hard 
fought field, where 

" Those who lost the fatal day 

Stood, few and faint, but fearless still." 

The wounds of most were in front, a proof of their gallant 
bearing. Their skins were lacerated — their ears and legs 
bore marks of many a hard struggle— great, indeed, was 
the mutilation the warriors had sustained. The only in- 
stance of poltroonery, I feel ashamed to state, was that 
of my own cat, who returned tantqnew; this mutilation 
en arriere affording a strong presumption of the sufferer 
having fled from the engagement. A field some distance 
from the town was found strewed with the carcases of 
those who 

" Bravely fought, and fearless died," 

Of the truth of this statement I assure you that JOB 
need not entertain the slightest doubt. 



